Rer. JOHN GILL, D. D. 


Who depirtid this Life the 1 Day of 
October, 1771, in the Seventy- fourth Year 
of his Age. 


i. —_— 


— RT * | © WERE SY 


By BENJAMIN FRANCIS. 


_— 
— — 


1 — 
_- 


To we to live is Chrift, and to die is gain. Phil. 1. 21, 


PO — 6—— I 8 
* ht. — * — 


L O ND O XN: 

Punted for the Author, and ſold by J. Rontxsox, Shad. Thames 
C. KEir k, Grace churchaſrart; J. Bucfianp, Pater naſter Rev; 
R. Bis hor, Great Newport-ftreet. 


[Price Four-pence.] 


Lately publiſhed by the fame Author, and ſold al 


J. Ropinson, G. Kirn, and J. BuckLand, 


An EL EG X on the Death of the Rev, Mr. Georgt 
IWhitcfeld, M. A. printed on a Sheet, price 2d. and 
in Quarto, price 64. | 7 


Likewiſe juſt Publiſhed, 
A ſecond Edition of a SERMON, occaſioned by the 
Death of the Rev. John Gill, D. D. by Samuel Sten- 


nett, D. D. together with the ADDRESS at the 
Interment, by Benjamin Wallin, A. M. | 


DPISCOU R SES on perſonal Religion, in Twelves, 
the ſecond Edition, by Samuel Stennett, D. D. 


A LSQ 
ly the Preſs, and will ſpeedily be Publiſhed, 


RE MARKS on the Rev. Mr. Addingtor's Treatiſe 
pon Baptiſm, by Samuel Stennett, D. D. 


n. 22 "My 


857 


R 


A N 
5  L LEY 
on Thr DBA SFr THR 


Rev. JOHN GILL, D. D. 


\ 7 HEN the brave hero in the chriſtian 
cauſe, 


Fir'd with the love of his redeeming Lord, 
Clad with ſalvation, arm'd with truth divine, 
And juſt embarking on ſome grand intent, 


Midſt yawning billows and ſurrounding death, 


hn Aro, 


Bade laſting farewel to his much belov'd 
Epheſian brethren, on th' Ionian ſhore ; 


Mean while declaring, with prophetic lips, 


They ſhould no more his face on earth behold : 


B The 


LS 7 
The holy elders, overwhelm'd with grief 


At final parting with the man of God, 
Embrac'd him ardent in their throbbing breaſt] 
And bath'd with tears his venerable face. 4 
Thus the bright flame of ſacred chriſtian love, 
Glow'd in their boſoms ; thus their hearts dil 

ſolv'd _ 
In flowing grief for the departing faint, 


Stretching his pinions for his native ſkies. 


And thus the grief of weeping Zion flows, 
For her belov'd, divinely valiant Son, 


Who long had watch'd upon her tow'ring | 


walls, 3 
Timely alarm'd her of approaching foes, = 
And fought 1 with heroic zeal ; | IS 
Whoſe dreaded fall fair Salem feels around, The 
And Judah mourns through his ex tenſive land. 2 

Spre 


O kindiy 


C's þ 


Jo kindly aid me, thou celeſtial mule ! 


| 
7 


Whoſe inſpiration taught the royal breaſt 
af be Jeſſe's ſon his elevated ſtrains ; 


Ilia me, O muſe, in ſolemn notes to ſing, 


prophet s death, that claims our pious grief, 


As from the ſummit of ſome trackleſs hill, 

Bewilder'd pilgrims, dreading the black ſhades, 

And fad inclemence of approaching night, 

Wich eager look gaze on the ſetting ſun, 

\nd court his guidance to ſome peaceful cot ; 

Po heav'n-born pilgrims, taught by thee, great 

ing . 

The ſacred path to Paradiſe on high, 

With throbbing boſoms, and with weeping 
eyes, 

Saw thee deſcending, tho' with ealy ſteps, 

The ſteep of life, (eternal grace thy ſtay) 

Down to the gloomy vale, where griſly death 

Spreads ten-fold horror, roaring for his prey. 


Not 


ly 


(6. ) 
Not that we dreaded ought reſpecting thy 


Victorious combat with the king of dread: 
The mighty captain of ſalvation fought, 
And, for thee, vanquiſh'd the alarming foe. Fron 
Nor was thy calm and ſteady ſoul diſturb'd 
By his loud terrors, as ſhe ſafely paſs'd | 
Through his dark borders, to the realms q 
light, 
On truth eternal, and unchanging love, - 
Firm ſtood thy feet, midſt the cold ſtream « 
death, 
Smit with the mantle thy Redeemer wrought. T 
To part with thee, our ever-watchful guide, 


To part with thee prompts our ſucceeding} Wi 


tears, 
Excites our ſorrow, and our fear alarms. Int 
No more we ſee thy venerable face | His 
In ſacred Zion, at her ſolemn feaſts, Spr 
Exciting, pleaſure, reverence and love. Bid 


No more we hear thy heart-reviving tongue, I Im 


(79 


ouch'd with a coal of bright celeſtial fire, 


afold the wonders of redeeming grace ! 

| h No more new ſtreams of truth divine we taſte, - 
From thy unwearied and exhauſtleſs quill ! 
Thy learned pen, inceſſantly employ'd, 

| For half an age, in thy great Maſter's cauſe, 
Thy hand has chang'd for never-fading palms 
And thy vaſt labours in the goſpel field, 

For fifty- five revolving ſuns, receive 


n The bright reward of an immortal crown. 


© 


The radiant- orb that brings the welcome 
day, 
dio With chearing light, and genial warmth re- 
plete, 

In the fair eaſt, begins, with early dawn, 

| His rapid journey to the diſtant weſt ;— 

Spreads gladneſs round the gloomy beds of pain, 

Bids ſorrow ſmile, and melancholy fing ;— 
Invites the lab'rer to his various toil, 
ny And 


9 A. 

And guides the trav'ller in the dubious road; | 
Succours each tribe of every growth and kind, 
To life produc d by his prolifie beams ;— 

The ruſſet plains with chearful green adorns, 
And barren hills cloaths with abounding corn wid 
Warms the cold regions near the northern pole, ; | 
Thaws iſles of ice, the frozen fea unbinds;— 


Soars far above each interpoſing cloud, 


And walks ſerene beyond the raging ſtorm ;— 
When gently down the diſtant hill he ſlides, 
And ſeems extinguiſh'd in the weſtern ſea, 

He rides aloft ſtill in the blaze of day, 


Purſues unwearied his diuraal courſe, 


And riſes glorious in the crimſon eaſt. 

So, heav'n-taught G1LL ! ſhone thy tranſparent 
breaſt, | 

With light divine, jurbib d from the ſole Fauey 

Of evangelic and celeſtial truth: 

So glow'd thy boſom with the ſacred "8 

Of love ſupreme to thy redeeming God, 


Divinely 


( 9) 


© > ivinely kindl'd in thy tender mind, | 


Nor ought abated with advancing age: 

ence thy loud praiſes for abounding grace, 
hy deep concern for never-dying ſouls, 

| and tender feelings for each brother's woe: 
| Hence, for thy Saviour, thy unwearied zeal, 
hy various labours, and inceſſant toil : 


And hence, thy reliſh and ſupreme eſteem 


For ev'ry ſtream of ſacred truth, that flows 
From revelation's hallow'd ſpring, unmix'd 


With muddy error, and infipid forms. 


| Soon in the morning of thy days, began 

by willing feet, with pleaſing haſte, to tread 

mM he ſacred paths of wiſdom, peace, and joy: 

Soon did thy tongue, in evangelic ſtrains, 

10 zegin to found the great Redeemer's name, 
hat brought ſalvation to a dying world: 

ind ſoon thy quill, dipt in atoning blood, 

Began to paint the beauties of thy Lord, 


eh His 


( 107) 


His gloriqus features, and ſurprizing love. 


As the nice labours of the pencil grow 
More fair and precious, with improving time; 
So the productions of thy able pen, 

Where attributes and truths divine are ſeen 
In.beauteous order, and engaging light, 
Shall unborn ages laſtingly admire. 

Thy various volumes ſhall inſtruction yield, 


To ſons of learning, and to ſons of grace; 


Shall teach the paſtor how the flock to ſced, A 
And guide the footſteps of his willing charge. = 
When the late day of glorious grace ſhall daw! W 
The impious Gentile and blaſpheming Jew Th 
Shall read, believing, thy prophetic page, An 
With deep repentance, and exalted joy. 
Celeſtial truth diſplay'd her beauteous charm 

And radiant crown, to thy admiring eyes, Tt 
Engag'd thee early in her facred cauſe, By 


And fir'd thy foul with ardour from above. 
. Pleas 


at 


leas'd and reſolv'd the heavenly fair to ſerve, 
nd combat error with undaunted zeal, 

4 hy ſtripling hand began to wield the ſword 
Divinely temper'd, with amazing ſbill. 

dword of the Spirit! piercing through the ſoul ! 
ith this brave weapon thy heroic arm 

Nobly defended evangelic truth, 

And pierc'd the heart of hereſy and ſin: 

On either fide gigantic errors fell, 

And Satan trembled for his dark domain. 
Through the wide field of ſcience intricate, 
| Where oft proud error his tall ſtandard rears, 
The vet'ran foe thou cloſely didſt purſue, 

And drive him headlong from his boaſted 


ground. 


With ceaſeleſs ardour and progreſſive ſteps, | 


Thy nimble feet trod the extenſive field 
Of human knowledge, and her paths explor'd : 


There thrives improvement; there religion reaps 


= > Abundant 
ea: 


88 3 


Abundaat fruit, though of terreſtrial growth, 
Sweet to the taſte, and wholeſome to the mind 
And there, thou gather'dſt a ſurprizing fund 
Of ſolid ! rning, ſown, from age to age, 
In foreign lands, Chaldea, Paleſtine, 
Arabia, Egypt, Italy, and Greece. 

Thy application, how intenſely great! 


Early and conſtant as the morning ſtar: 
Strong ſmells the lamp in all thy learned page. 
How warm thy zeal for every truth divine! 
How vaſt the toil of thy laborious pen! 
Kind Heav'n be prais'd for ſuch extend | 

grace, 


And ſplendid gifts, beſtow'd on mortal man. 


Thus fraught thy mind, and thus enflam's Þ 
thy breaſt, 

With heavenly wiſdom, and ſeraphic IA ; 

Bright didſt thou ſhine in thy extenſive ſphere, 


, : 6 1000 
And 


Wo. 


wth, nd light celeſtial round the nation ſpread ; 


nind W:ir light divine, that penetrates the deep 
d enighted caverns of the human mind; 

he ranſom'd tribes in paths of pleaſure guides, 
hrough vales of ſorrow, to the realms of joy; 
ilds the black horror of indignant death; 
Sheds a bright luſtre on the gloomy grave; 

And paints upon the raviſh'd eye of faith, 

age,. The glorious image of eternal things. 


Nor light alone ſprings from thy ſplendent 


page; 

ve Y genial warmth glows in each ſacred line, 

And thaws the center of the frozen ſoul ; 

From living faith's deep penetrating root, 

Extracts obedience, purity, and joy ; 

1d Chears the fair ſhoots of growing hope; and dyes 
The golden produce of unfading love. 


I Sad and alarming, that pernicious weeds 
3 Of vice and error ſhould, in Zion, thrive 
Beneath 


The ſacred volume, thy induſtrious pen, 


(14') 
Beneath the rays of evangelic truth ; 
While not the rays of evangelic truth 
Contain the poiſon, but the noxious weeds. 
So, wanton minds, in former ages, turn'd 


Heav'n's pureft mercy into fouleft crimes. 


Deep didſt thou dig in revelation's mine, 


For ſoul-adorning truths, which far excel 


The glowing rubies of the Perſian court, 

And ſhine thinſpareint through thy golden Pagel \nd 

Cloſe was _—_ intimate and ſweet, and 
a n v: 


For half a cent'ry, with the men of God, 
Apoſtles, ** patriarchs, prictts, ml At 
kings, em 


Who, from the mouth of inſpiration, wrote And 


With arduous toil, and fkill profound, ex- N 

plain'd. Can 
The 'pzetlefs glories of thy bleeding Lord, Thy 
Scen through creation, Providence, and grace; Dee 
Th 


| 66 


he bright diſplays of everlaſting love, 
J all the heirs of never- fading bliſs; 


| he awful wonders of the myſtic croſs; 

Ind the vaſt joys of the celeſtial world, — 
a ere thy exalted and thy darling theme. 
4 hy nervous pen deſcrib'd th' eternal hills, 
here the clear ſtream of full falvation 
Ss ſprings, 
he ſpreading tree of life immortal grows, 
age nd golden mines of ſaving grace are found; 
And how that ſtream of full ſalvation flows, 
In vaſt meanders, down to earth and time, 
and \t Calvary the guilt of Salem drowns, 

| Removes her ſtains, her fainting mind revives, 


Und fills her ſons with never-ending joy. 


ex / Nor error's cloud, nor envy's baleful miſt, 
Can veil the ſplendor of thy radiant page. 
Thy radiant page harmonious truth diſplays, 


ce; Peep penetration, and ſeraphic love. 


Th 


Where cryſtal joy in ſtreams eternal glides ; 


= WW 


Nor will it ceaſe to ſhine from age to age, hut 
Tilt the bright dawn of everlaſting day. | thi 
nd 

Nought dead of thee, but thy diſſolving clay 
Thy mental forrows, and corporeal pains : Ne 
Here live thy labours to the end of time, nd 


The monument of thy renowned name, 
While thy bleſs'd ſoul in realms celeſtial dwells b 
Sweet realms celeſtial! far beyond the reach 
Of. ſatan, fin, temptation, grief, and death: 
Where fair perfection round each angel thines; 
Where glory blazes on feraphic eyes; 


And endleſs life ſmiles in unfading bloom. 


Oft ta thoſe realms, while yet to earth confin'd 


On faith's ſwift pinions, ſoar'd thy heav'n- bort 

fouls © 
With tranſport view'd the everlaſting hills, 
Bright with the ſunſhine of Jehovah's love; 
And wilh'd to tread the goodly mount of God. 


Vi 


Bul 


(27-0 


zut now, thy ſpirit, O immortal GiLr, 
4 


s thither wafted on angelic wings, 


And plac'd among thy kindred ſaints on high. 


clay, 

| Now thou beholdeſt with extatic joy, 

And tearleſs eyes, that glorious face divine 

Ve love unſeen, whoſe beatiic {miles 

lcd endleſs bliſs on heav'n's triumphant hoſt, 

low thou uniteſt with the countleſs throng, 

n ceaſcleſs praiſes to the Lamb that died 

nes lis foes to conquer, and his friends to ſave. 

$ ow thou communeſt, on exalted themes, 

With ſaints and angels of ſuperior hze ; a 
Vith Gabriel, Enoch, Abr'am, Moſes, Paul, 


Brine, Stennett, Wilſon, and each boſom 


wy 


in“ 

)orn friend. 

Now thou peruſeſt with ſupreme delight, 

The num'rous volumes of ſurprizing grace, 

od. 
Ba 


Wherein are found the everlaſting plan 


of 


41 11 


Of new creation, infinitely fair. 


The matchleſs wonders of redeeming loye,— 
The freſh atchievements of victorious truth. — 
And growing liſt of ſpirits glorified: 
Expecting, joyful, when thy ſlumb'ring duſt, 
Shall hear the trump of the arch- angel ſound, he 
In thy Redeemer's glorious image riſe 


To life immortal, and thy ſoul rejoin. O1 


Thus, while our tears bedew thy ſleepin | 

clay, = 

And trembling Zion thy departure mourns, 
Thy deathleſs mind inceſfant joy imbibes, 

In the bleſs'd preſence of the God of love; 

While flaming ſeraphs and triumphant ſaints 0 

heſ 


or t 


Joy to behold thee in the realms of bliſs. 


Nor long our feet this howling deſart trealſhat 


Amidſt the footiteps of voracious death, Fain \ 


( 19 ) 


re we aſcend the everlaſting mount, 
here all the ranſom'd of the Lamb ſhall 


meet, 


zehold his glory with immortal eyes, 
ſt; and ſing his love in high ſeraphic ſtrains. 


nd, here would we join thee in harmonious + 


praiſe, 
o HI that reigns on heav'n's eternal throne, 
Diſpenſing bliſs. And while we wiſhful gaze 
In the bright hills beyond the vale of woe, 
Pitt und view thee fitting, with perfection clad, 
On ſhining Tabor at thy Saviour's ſide ; 


* 
3 


e ceaſe to weep around thy peaceful tomb, 


Ind bleſs thy exit to the world of joy. 


O kind Redeemer, fain would we exchange 
heſe parched deſarts, theſe annoying thorns, 
or the ſweet ſtreams and never- fading flow'rs, 
hat glide and bloſſom in Emmanuel's land! 
Fain would we ſec thy long expected reign 


L On 
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( 20 ) 


On the new-earth, and for a thouſand years: 
When che blefs'd ſubjects of thy peerleſs crow 
Shall round thee fit on their reſplendent thrones 
When death . ſhall die; when grief ſhall. ew 
cena? if fi ni ol t oi bad 
And bliſs and glory in perfection bloom! :-... 
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